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lived. Or, at least, did live, so I understand, until the
new roads were built to the top of Carmel, and the
better class moved up there, where it is cool and
pleasant, far different from the stifling summer-heat
of the city,
Haifa becomes meaner and uglier as you run along
the eastern streets, which finally lead you on to
Nazareth; but once you are clear of the last houses,
it is as beautiful a road, at least as I saw it in early
March, as any in my own West country. The slopes
of Carmel go steeply upwards from the right, whilst
a broad plain stretches away on the left, almost as far
as the eye can see until it is abruptly stopped by the
distant Ladder of Tyre.
Carmers flanks were clad in a waving carpet of tall
hollyhocks, as fine and stately as any that grow in our
cottage gardens at home, but here flourishing wild and
untended. Father Elias saw me looking at them.
" It is a good name your English one for the AHhaa
Rosea," he said. " Hollyhock, you call it, is it not?
Have you ever thought why it has that title?"
I hadn't, though it has always been a very favourite
flower of mine, and Janet's hollyhocks are as good as
any in Dorset.
"Holly for ' holy'/' said the monk, "and hock
from a Saxon word, I believe, meaning a mallow. It
was called Holy because it came from this Holy Land;
some Crusader gardener must have taken seeds home
from Carmel's flanks to sow in his own garden/'
On the flat land between us and the mountain, and
sweeping across the plain, lay a glory of scarlet and
smoky blue flowers, which I mistook from the car to

